We take special pride in presenting, in 
the eighth issue of Death Rattle, a special 
twelve page story that acts as a debut for 
a new artist on the comics scene. The story 

s “Хепогок,” written and drawn by 
Mark Schultz. Set in a future where time 
itself has gone haywire, “Хепогос” in- 
troduces a new world and its characters. 
We say ''introduces," because іп 
February, we'll be publishing the first issue 
of Xenozoic Tales, an action-packed 
adventure book for all ages! In the mean- 
time, feast your eyes on the art and 
storytelling of Mark Schultz. 

Kenneth Whitfield debuted two 
scripts last issue. This time around, he's 
penned “Horror Кап,” which is delicate- 
ly rendered by Dan Burr. The story tells 
the tale of a man obsessed with horror films 
and drugs. We sincerely hope it doesn’t 
make any of OUR readers 
uncomfortable... 

Finally, Steve Stiles, who’s been all 
over the place in Death Rattle, chimes 
in with a nine page science fiction story call- 


ed “Last Exit.” And that’s the cue for our 
own exit line... 


NEXT ISSUE: In Death Rattle 9, ar- 
tist Rand Holmes returns to our pages 
with a story written by comics columnist 
and comics writer Robert Ingersoll. It's 
called “Child of the Media,” and it takes 
a look at both how media reflects and in- 
fluences events in the life of one troubled 


soul. "Troubled" is putting it mildly. 
Basil Wolverton comes back to us in 
reprint form with another of his classics, this 
one called “Тһе Eye of Рост.” Yipe! 
Finally, Nick Burns, the creator of True 
North comics, writes "Snowy Owl," il 
lustrated by Mike Newhall. It’s a story 
of the northern reaches, and the animals that 
live there... 


A Message from Jaxon ` 


Due to some complications in 
my life, I must delay my “Bulto” 
strip for several issues of Death 
Rattle. І ask that those who 
have enjoyed the strip bear 
with me until the Spring of 
1987, when I plan to resume 
installments. 

The framework of the tale 
has already been laid out, and 
believe me, it will take off with 
a vengeance. “Bulto,” I think, 
will prove to be my most enter- 
taining strip thus far, placed in 
an authentic historical setting, 
but with plenty of sex, violence 
and the supernatural! To my 
faithful readers: Thanks for 


your patience. 


дахоп 
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Scanned by Oarbunkle for DOP 


THE RESCUE ΤΕΑΜ MUGKED ITS WAY THROUGH THE 

SWAMP, AS IT HAP FOR COUNTLESS DAYS. WHEN THE 

WET AIR REEKED SO MUCH OF LIFE AND DEATH THE 

TEAM MEMBERS THOUGHT THEY WOULD Фо МАР, 

TACK KNEW THEY WERE CLOSE TO THEIR 
DESTINATION , 


MY GOD! LOOK AT THE 
SIZE OF THAT SLITHER! 


BESIDES, yOu 

THINK THAT POPGUN 

COULD EVEN GET HIS 
ATTENTION ? 


"TA 


CITY? SINCE тн 
BEEN МАРЕ? 


TACK "CADILLAC" TENREC., 


INTERIOR. 


THE STALWART MEMBERS OF THE SEARCH TEAM BOUND 
FOR FESSENDEN'S STATION GATHERED EARLY ONE 
MORNING IN JACK'S HUGE GARAGE, WHERE THE 
TECHNOLOGY OF AN BARLIER AGE WAS SALVAGED AND. 
OUTFITTED FOR А NEW LIFE IN ΤΗΕ XENOZO/C 


JACK! ARE you 
STILL TOOLING AROUND? 
WE'VE GOT A LONG 
TRIP AHEAD... 


WHEN THEY DEPARTED, THE TOWERS OF THE 
сіту COULD BARELY BE SEEN THROUGH 
THE MORNING MIST. 


YEAH, І GUESS. AS WELL 
AS you CAN KNOW A МАМ 
WHO LIVES FOR HIS WORK. 
І WISH I KNEW HIM 
BETTER! 


FESSENDEN 
WELL? 


GUIDE TO THOSE BRAVE AND FOCLISH ENOUGH TO GAMBLE 
THEIR LIVES IN THE SAVAGE 


ıı STILL NO ANSWER, 
THIS IS THE THIRD 
CONTACT THEY'VE 
MISSED, SIX MONTHS 
AND NO WORD... 


МЕ CAN'T WAIT. 

ANY LONGER. I'M 

AFRAID WE HAVE 
NO CHOICE... 


TENREC TOOK ЕМ 
IN, HE'S THE ONLY 
ONE THAT САМ FIND | 
IN THAT MOTHERLESS 


YOU'RE TELLING 
ბ ME? I'VE BEEN 
ў THERE! THE 
OVERLAND'S OUT 
FRONT! LET'S 


THE ANCIENT VEHICLE RUMBLED TO LIFE. 


HE'S OBSESSED... BUT WHAT ΑΝ 
OBSESSION! WHEN HE DECIDED IT HAD 
TO ФЕ THE SWAMPS, THERE WAS МО 
STOPPING HIM. ΕΝΕΝ WHEN НЕ KNEW 
HE'D HAVE TO STAY THERE FOR YEARS! 
AND HIS CREW... THEY 
FOLLOWED HIM! 


THEY ROLLED VOWN THE COASTAL PLAIN... 


SO І TOOK THEM IN. А WEEK INTO 
THAT STINKING BOG AND HE FINOS IT... 
WHATEVER /7 15. НЕ SETS UP SHOP AND 
SWEARS HE'S FOUND THE SECRET THAT'S 
GOING TO SAVE OUR CROPS... MAKE THEM 
COMPETITIVE HE 5АУ5. HE WANTED TO 
MAKE OUR LIFE BETTER! 


THE FREE _ 
RIDE'S OVER. WE IT'S GOT TO 
SLOG IT OUT FROM ВЕ BETTER THAN 
HERE ON IN. 


TILL, DAYS LATER, THEY REACHED THE EDGE OF THÉ GREAT SOUTH 


THAT'S TWO YEARS AGO NOW. 

AT FIRST THE RADIO REPORTS 

WERE POSITIVE. THEN THEY GOT... 
EVASIVE. THEN THEY 


STOPPED. 


ERN SWAMP. 


BOUNCING AROUND 
DN IN YOUR 


OVERLAND... 


ШЕҢ 
2 REMEMBER 
? [Ap THAT, BRYCE. 


NOW, DEEP IN THE SUFFOCATING JUNGLE, 
NEAR TOURNEY'S END 

У тиа. пр RATHER BE 
RATHER BE IN MY GRAVE ! 
our неве? 


WELL, THE 
STATION CAN'T 
ВЕ FAR. 


1 THOUGHT YOU SAID THESE 
SWAMP FOLK DIDN'T 
CARE FOR US... 
I've 
BEEN WRONG 
BEFORE. Вит IT'S 
STRANGE. Ам 
AGGRESSIVE 
WIDGET ? 


THEY'RE TRYING то Ж 
CIRCLE US! THIS Ў 


JACM! HANNAH 7 
HEADS up. 
WE'VE GOT A 
BIGGER 
PROBLEM! 


STICK BY 

МЕ! THE REST OF уди, 

START MOVING... WE'LL 
COVER THE REAR! 


THE YEAH | 
SLITHERS ... THAT'S THE 
THEY'RE STATION! 
DISPERSING !? 


DOESN'T LOOK 
PROMISING, TACK. 


HELLO, TACK .. 


HEH, МЕН... COME IN... 


F-FESSENDEN ? WHAT HAPPENED ?.. TO 


RIGHT DOWN TO 
BUSINESS, HUH, JACK? THE STATION 
ISN'T NEEDED ANYMORE. AS FOR ME, 
HEH, ΗΕΗ!.., I'VE NEVER 
FELT BETTER... 

SS 


YOU WOULDN'T 
UNDERSTAND. 


WHAT ARE 
WE LOOKING 


THE STATION? 
To you? 


LISTEN, EVERYTHING'S 
GOING TO BE FINE. 
I'M GOING TO 
LOOK AROUND A 
BIT AND THEN 
WE'LL GO HOME 
AND. 


HANNAH, KEEP 
YOUR EYES 
PEELED 
‚. I'D RATHER AND ро 
THAT YOU'D WHAT you 
JUST WAIT... { САМ FOR 
HIM. 


BENNO! come 


IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE THE SWAMP HAD 
ONCE AGAIN SWALLOWED THE STATION. 


D же” 
ЖЖ „გის. тнозе 


SLITHERS WE RAN 
INTO е AIN'T 

P NATURAL. 

4 


THE BIG SAILBACK STRUCK BEFORE EITHER MAN WAS 


BESIDES, I LO: AWARE OF ITS PRESENCE 


ST 
SIGHT OF THE STATION 
A WHILE Або... 


WHAT 
WOULD MAKE A 
М риме BRUTE 
DO THIS? 


კა 


ШЕ 
5; 


вака 
cA 


2-7 = 


FESSENDEN!! 


WHAT HAPPENED? THERE'S 
А MASS С NO АНИ ША 


THINGS! 
WHAT HAPPENED!? 


THEY'VE BEEN GONE АҚ 
.. SOMETHING 


THEY'LL BE HAS GONE WRONG. 
BACK SOON... ОН, WHY рір you 
ў НАУЕ То СОМЕ 


NO, TACK. IM SORRY. 
I SAVED THEM. IT WAS 


UNNECESSARY... 
I DIDN'T WANT 
ΙΤ TO COME то THIS 


BUT THE OTHERS MUST 
FEAR FOR My SAFETY. 


I ΟΝΕ you AN 
EXPLANATION, 


IT'S DIFFICULT TO... 


TO REMEMBER, BUT I'LL TRY. 
ს BACK WHEN I WAS... HUMAN. 


9 


G Ae SN 
=ç Жу) 


уби SEE HOW IT 15... HEAT, INSECTS, DISEASE ,, THE HUMIDITY. THE SWAMP WAS 
KILLING US FROM THE FIRST DAY НЕВЕ. YOU WERE IN AND OUT... YOU 
REALLY CAN'T KNOW. WE LIVED HERE... DRIVEN TO THE EDGE OF NERVOUS 
COLLAPSE... SUSTAINED ONLY BY OUR EXPERIMENTS... 


SOME ESSENCE IN THE SOIL... SOME 
SPIRITS FROM THE PLANTS AND FUNGI.. 
DISTILLED AND GRAFTED To My PLANTS... 
YIELDED CROPS THAT DREW SUSTENANCE 
FROM THIS HOSTILE PLACE. THEY 
THRIVED... THEY CONQUERED THE SWAMP! 


THE NECESSARY SACRIFICES WERE MADE. 
ΤΟ МУ FORMULA WAS ADDED THE VITAL 
FLUIDS OF THÉ SWAMP ANIMAL LIFE... 


THEY SUBMITTED. т DOSED 
THEM ALL... THERE WAS 
NO TIME FOR ORDERLY 
EXPERIMENTATION... 


ват IT мовкер! 
CAME THE TOLERANCE 
FOR, ACCEPTANCE ОР... 
THE SWAMP. 


THAT SAME SWAMP WAS WASTING 4/5. 
THEN ONE DAY І MADE THE MENTAL 
LEAP! ΙΕ WE WERE ТО SURVIVE HERE, 
THEN WE WOULD HAVE TO ADAPT! WE 
COULD BEAT THE Swamp! 


AT FIRST THE MEN HESITATED. І CAN'T 
BLAME THEM... SUCH A LEAP OF FAITH! 
Вит THE DECK WAS STACKÉD,. I НАР 
SABOTAGED THE RADIO AND THE SWAMP 


CONTINUED TO GRIND THEM DOWN. 


THEN SOMETHING 
UNFORSEEN і, WE COULD 
COMMUNICATE WITH OUR 
FELLOW CREATURES» 
WE FORMED A раст! 


FIRST 


FINALLY... THERE WAS 
THE PHYSICAL CHANGE 
«ıı ΤΗΕ GREAT LEAP 
FORWARD! NOW ONLY I 
REMAIN. BUT Му TIME 
s IS VERY u, 


YOU'RE SICK, FESSEN- 

DEN! THOSE SKELETONS! 

THOSE THINGS! 
you've 

ΤΑΛΛΡΕΚΕΡ... 


No! 
YOU'RE STAYING 
PUT UNTIL L... 


THINK WHAT You 
WILL... МУ TIME HAS 
COME. PLEASE... WALK 


HE'S IN BETTER 
SHAPE THAN HE 


I... 
Н-НАРРЕ НС... 


ბ 
მაე. 


Gs 


FESSENDEN HAD ТОР THE TRUTH. ALL JACK COULD SKITTERED OFF INTO THE 
ро WAS WATCH AS WHAT WAS LEFT OF FÉSSENDEN,. SWAMP TO JOIN THE 


TACK HAD HIS CREW 
BURN WHAT REMAINED 
OF THE STATION. 


YOU READ 
RIGHT! ALL 
NEW ART & 
STORIES FROM 
A NEW ARTIST 
ON THE COMICS 
sc : 


MARK SCHULTZ! 


COMIC WILL THRILL 
AND FASCINATE 

YOU! ‘WHERE PAST 1 
AND FUTURE MEET’: WZ 


FINE COMICS, BOOKS 
& MAGAZINES: 
KITCHEN SINK PRESS 


EISNER’S ‘HAWKS of Ше SEAS’ 
AT YOUR COMICS STORE NOW! 


In the mid-1930s, the young Will Eisner produc-- 
. ed a one-page weekly continuity for the overseas 
market. It was a pirate adventure called Hawks of 
the Seas. The 123-расе adventure was never printed 
in North America, and was thought to be lost. 


Now, for the first time, a nearly-complete edi- 
tion of this groundbreaking Will Eisner work 
is available to the comics market. Printed to 
the full size of syndicate proofs provided by 
artist Al Williamson, this lavish 136-page 
book measures 10 by 14% inches and 
features a full color cover drawn by Eisner 
in the 1930s. Williamson provides the in- 
troduction, and Eisner comments on the 
work. i 


HAWKS of the 
SEAS is a 
136-page book 
collecting Will 
Eisner's first 
full length 
feature done in 
the 1930s. 


HAWKS of the 
SEAS is a seminal 
work by Eisner. In 
it, you will find 
the young artist 
develop his skill 
until, after a very 
short time, he's 
blossomed into 
very much the 
Will Eisner of THE 
SPIRIT. 


HAWKS of the SEAS is 
a rousing pirate adven- 
ture, perfect for. all 
ages. The Hawk and 
his crew fight injustice 
and the slave trade in 
swashbuckling action 
guaranteed to thrill! 


$25 hardcover; $12.95 paper- 
back. At your local comics 
© shop, or from: ` m 


KITCHEN SINK PRESS ` 


The hardcover edition is $25.00. The soft- 
cover edition is $12.95. A great buy! 


If you cannot find Hawks of the Seas at your 
favorite comics store, you can order directly from Kit- 
chen Sink Press, 2 Swamp Rd., Princeton WI 
54968. Please add 90 cents per book for sturdy pack- 


ing and postage! 


This is the PERFECT Christmas present for 
the Will Eisner fan in your family! Or, pre- 


` sent it to YOURSELF.,.Do yourself a favor! 


LIST EX 


GEORGE Е. MOBLEY, HIRED ASSASSIN, HAD 
DRILLED A NEAT ROUND HOLE IN THE 
FOREHEAD OF THE YOUNG FANATIC WHO НАР 
RULED OVER A POPULATION OF FORTY FOUR 
BILLION MEN, WOMEN, AND SENTIENT 
THINGS SPREAD THROUGH THREE SOLAR 
SYSTEMS. THAT HAD BEEN SEVEN MONTHS 
AGO AND HUNDREDS OF LIGHT YEARS AWAY.. 
NOW A SMALL GROUP OF MEN STOOD IN A 
CLEARING ON THE SMALL UNFAMILAR 
WORLD, STANDING BY THE TWISTED RUINS OF 
WHAT HAD BEEN A STARSHIP. ІТ НАР BEEN 
A LONG CHASE, (T WASN'T OVER... 


CAPTAIN BRYCE SCOWLED AT THE STEAMING 
JUNGLE ALL AROUND THEM, THE THICK 
OVERGROWTH CREATING A LABYRINTH OF 
ENTWINED VEGETATION 


? THAT'S BAD! INA 
RAIN FOREST LIKE 
THIS THE BODY 
COULD BE TEN 
FEET AWAY AND 

WE'D NEVER 
FIND ιτ’ AND IF 
HE'S ALIVE, 


d < 
SS 


и m ი 
m რ? 


BRYCE BROKE INTO А RELIEVED SMILE AS 
TWO MEN EMERGED FROM THE DENSE 
FOLIAGE, HALF SUPP 


№ 17/5 


g2N: 
9 ч 


IT'S HIM, ALL RIGHTZ 
WE'VE GOT OUR 

BOUNTY. WHERED 
YOU FIND HIM? 


FIND HIN НА, 
HE PRACTICALLY 
WALKED INTO 
OUR ARMS! » 


LOOKS LIKE HE'S IN SHOCK. 
COULD BE A CONCUSSION, 
OKAY, GET HIM ABOARD 

THE SHUTTLE, AND WE'LL. 


THE CREATURES BURST INTO THE CLEARING, 
TOWERING OVER THE MEN AS THEY ΘΑΡΕΟ 
UP IN STUNNED SHOCK, PARALYZED AT THE 


MORE OF THE HIDEOUS THINGS LURCHED 
FROM THE JUNGLE, SNATCHING AT THE MEN 
WITH FLAILING TENTACLES, RIPPING, TEARING.. 


AND THEN THEY BROKE, 


RUNNING ЕКАМТСАСУ | 
BACK TO THE SHUTTLE n 


ЖӘЕ за 


GUNS ARE 
USELESS/ GET 
ABOARD/HURRYY 


TAKE OFF! 
TAKE OFF/ 


GET US 
OUT. 


Z — 


Тұ»- 


WHEW/ NOW 
THAT*S WHAT 
Г CALLA 

TAKEOFF! 


IT'S INCREDIBLE еве” JUST LONG ENOUGH 
THAT HE SURVIVED ЖЖ РОК US TO FIND 
DOWN THERE WITH зь HIM, ЕН, SIR? 
THOSE THINOS/ қ 


HOW'S MOBLEY 


DOING, JERROL? SEEMS CATATONIC, 
ING, JE 2, 7 


BUT NO OBVIOUS 
INJURIES... HE'LL 
LIVE, CAPTAIN 


THE SHUTTLE SPED ON. SOON THEY'D ВЕ INSIDE THE LANDING BAY, MEN DISEMBARKED. 
DOCKING, THEIR SHIP ALREADY VISIBLE IN HURRYING TO THEIR STATIONS, PREPARING 
ΤΗΕ LISHI OF THE GAS GIANT IT ORBITER. TO BREAK ORBIT... 

YCE FROWNED. AFTER THE LONG CHASE ლ с = 
IT HAD AL SN со) € ALL RIGHT, GET HIM 

а MOST BEEN TOO EASY. ШТІ τος "KBÁY AND 


LET'S GET OUT 
OF HERE?! 


THE MEN SILENTLY CROUCHED 
OVER THEIR INSTRUMENTS, BUSY 
AT INTRICATE CONTROLS, READYING 
THE SHIP FOR THE CRUCIAL 
INTRASPACIAL LEAP... 

Л; ve 


UN 


AND THEN, FINALLY, THE 
MOMENT ARRIVED. THE 
GLEAMING SHIP SURGED INTO 
LIGHTSPEED SPACE DISTORTED 
BY UNTHINKABLE VELOCITY... 


BRYCE AND HIS AIDE LEFT THE 
BRIDGE AS TENSION EASED AND 
THE MEN RELAXED AT THEIR 
STATIONS, THE FIRST JUMP WAS 
OVER, THE REST WAS ROUTINE.. 


WHO'S WATCHING 
THE PRISONERZ 


THE CAPTAIN SMILEU THINKING ABOUT THE zy: | WAS STABBED. 
REWARDS, THE PRESTIGE, MOBLEY'S CAPTURE (CONES ) ү АМЕ МЕСИ 
WOULD BRING. MAYBE IT WAS TIME TO и АХ STABBED, < 
RETIRE. THE SICKBAY DOOR ΟΡΕΝΕΟ,, fe p — y 


AMES! HE... 
HE'S 
DEAD! 


STUNNED THE TWO OFFICERS 
HESITATED, TRANSFIXED AS 
THE SLUG LIKE THING RAPIDLY 
SLITHERED ACROSS THE 


МУ GOD, CAPTAIN, 7 
THE ΦΕΛ П-- 


ბ. S ALIVE! 


THE SPELL BROKEN, THE TWO 
MEN RUSHED INTO THE EMPTY, 
FLORESCENT LIT CORRIDOR. 
BYRCE GLANCED AROUND, TAKING 


SICKBAY Е 
i THE DOOR! 
IT’S SLIDING 
UNDER THE 


BRYCE DIDN'T WASTE TIME, WITHIN 
MINUTES EVERY MAN ON THE SHIP 
WAS CALLED OUT TO JOIN THE 
SEARCH, COMBING THE НІРРЕМ 
SPOTS, CHAMBER BY CHAMBER 1. 


4 DECK BY DECK, TO NO AVAIL. 
STILL THE SEARCH WENT ON, 
DOWN IN HYDROPONICS TWO 
MEN ЗТАКЕР WEARILY AT YET 
ANOTHER PIM COMPARTMENT. 


MIGHT AS WELL 
GET AT IT/ 
LL CHECK ΤΗΕ 


{7 
ЖҚЖ 


WELL, IT’S ABOUT 
TIME? FIND ANY 
LIGHT STICKS 


IN THE CLUTTER OF MACHINERY,,, 


So 79 СЯ 


NOTHING IN THE 
VENTILATOR...TOO 
DARK TO SEE, 

ANYWAY. WONDER 


ul | 


II WHAT THE..!? 
ARMANI! BREAK 
(+ UP/ LET THAT 


м 


HE'S KILLING HIM! 
СЕТА GUN OVER 
HERE! QUICK/ 


sm 


Ха 


νι, 
ს 


T--[T. ISN'T 
STOPPING HIM! 


{5 BLAM 


(йз 


ACRID SMOKE FILLED THE 
CHAMBER, ARMANI WAS GONE, 
AND IN HIS PLACE A WEAVING 
PILLAR OF SWIRLING PROTOPLASM, 


ІТ SEEMED TO BE IN PAIN... 
NAUSEATER ΤΗΕ MEN DREW 
BACK, AND THEN IT EXPLODED 


INTO MOTION, FLOWING UP 


THE VENTILATOR 
DUCTS! IT'S 
GETTING AWAY 


HAD MOBLEY! WE PI 
A SHAPECHANGER 


_” “ი 
OKAY, LISTEN UP/ WE NEVER 


CKED UP 
AND IT 


CAN KILL US ALL IF WE'RE 


NOT CAREFUL! PAI 


R UP AND 


ARM YOURSELVES WITH TORCH 


RUDNOV ANXIOUSLY SCANNED THE р 
COMPUTER SCREEN. LONG MINUTES j ს THE S'LIA! 
PASSED, UNTIL, FINALLY.. Де š боор 


BAD, SIR! VERY 
ВАР! THAT WORLD 
WAS RESTRICTED, 

PART OF THE 
$'МА EMPIRE! 


Z 


BRYCE SHUDDERED, THE S'LIA EMPIRE! 
ONCE THE S'LIA HAD SPREAD THROUGH № 
THE HEART OF THE ORION NEBLILA, 
AND THEN, CIVIL WAR HAD ERUPTED, 
SPREADING THROUGH THE COLONIES, 
RAGING FOR CENTURIES., 


IN THE LAST FEW HUNDRED YEARS A STALEMATE AND THEN, SUDDENLY, ΤΗΕ S'LIA VANISHED THEIR 
HAD BEEN REACHED BETWEEN THE FACTIONS, 

BUT THE WAR WENT ON, DEVASTATING PLANET 
AFTER PLANET IN A FUTILE ORGY OF DESTRUCTION. 


LIFELESS PLANETS FOR HUMANITY TO DISCOVER, 
EXPLORE, AND PUZZLE OVER m 


UNTIL, FINALLY, A PARTIAL ANSWER НАР 


AND YOU'RE 
BEEN UNCOVERED, Илл | SAVING ONE OF წ ONE ) 
25 SURVIVED» / 
ACCORDING TO THIS, THEY SOMEHOW асв ON. уб SURVIVED ы 


CREATEDA LIFE FORM OF (+ GOT 
SOME SORT AND PROGRAMMED OUT OF 
IT TO KILL... "^ CONTROL! 


THAT WORLD? 


/ ABOARD THIS У 
SAP RIGHT / а 


чом, Ζ΄ 


FEAR CAME ТО THE SHIP AS 
SECURITY TIGHTENED AGAINST AN 
ENEMY THAT COULD BE ANYONE 
OR ANYTHING, AND NERVES 
STRETCHED TAUT. FEAR, AS THE 
FRUITLESS SEARCH CONTINUED 
THROUGH ALLOYED CORRIDORS 
AND DARKENED RECESSES. 


KILLED BY A MESS UTENSIL 
TWISTING ІМ ITS VICTIMS HAND... 


FEAR,AS BRYCE STOOD OVER THE CRYOGENIC UNIT 
THAT HELD THE EIGHTH AND LATEST VICTIM», 


SIX OF US LEFT. WERE 
LOSING? IT'S ТОО 
FAST, TOO CLEVER, 


FEAR, AS THE DAYS WENT ON 
ΑΝΟ MEN DIED ONE BY ONE, 
SUFFOCATED BY BEDDING... 


KILLED IN A FALL, WHEN A 
LADDER RUNG SHIFTED AT 
JUST THE WRONG MOMENT, 


«СИТ IN HALF ВУ A TOOL BELT., 


STRANGLED TO DEATH 
SHAVER СОКР,, 


WE САМТ RISK BRINGING IT BACK 
TO THE HOME WORLDS --LOOK WHAT 
HAPPENED TO THE S/LIA/ WE'VE 
GOT TO STOP IT HERE! IT’S NOT 
EFFECTIVE AT MIMICKING US, 
JUST EVERVDAY OBJECTS. 
WE'VE GOT TO GET RID 
OF EVERYTHING THAT 
ISN'T NAILED DOWN 
BY JETTISONING IT 
INTO SPACE/ 


EVEN WORKING NONSTOP, THE 
JOB TOOK HOURS. WORKING 
UNDER GUARD THE CREW 
SYSTEMATICALLY COLLECTED 
EVERY ITEM THAT COULD 
CONCEIVABLY PROVE А THREAT.. 


„FOODSTUFF CONTAINERS, SPARE ANYTHING THAT COULO SUDDENLY 
CLOTHES, BEDDING, PERSONAL SPRING INTO LIFE TO KILL.. ALL 
POSSESSIONS, HOLO RECORDERS, COLLECTED AND NEATLY STACKED 
TOOLS, BOOK TAPES. ANYTHING IN THE MAIN AIRLOCK BAY. АМО 
THAT COULD BE MIMICKED, 


ALL RIGHT— 
+ STRIPS 


GRUMBLING, THE MEN COMPLIED. BRYCE SIGHED. BRYCE FROZE, A SUDDEN CHILL RUNNING UP HIS 
NO EARLY RETIREMENT AFTER THIS TRIP/THEY SPINE, BEHIND THEM A RELAY CLICKED. 
HAD LOST EVERYTHING! EVERYTHING BUT THEIR LIVES, [7 opose са, WET 


/ 
WE'LL KEEP THE YOU KNOW, CAPTAIN, BECOME PART OF CAPTAIN! THE 
FLAME GUNS, 1 JUST HAD A THOUGHT., THE SHIP ITSELF/ 4 AIRLOCK--IT'S 
IT SEEMS TO SUPPOSE THE THING IS > й 1 
РЕАВ ТНЕМ INTELLIGENT, ABLE TO Ë OPENING! 
b DUPLICATE MORE THAN 
JUST SMALL ITEMS.. 


THERE WAS NO TIME TO RUN, OR EVEN SCREAM, 
WITHIN SECONDS BRYCE ANP THE REST OF THE 
CREW WERE SUCKED OUT OF THE SAFETY OF 
THEIR SHIP, OUT INTO THE BLACK, EMPTY VOID, 


AND AS ВКУСЕ AND HIS CREW EXPLODED IN THE 
VACUUM BETWEEN THE STARS, S'LIOR RELAXED 
HAPPILY FLOWING BACK (МТО HIS BASIC FORM, 
THE PLAN HAD BEEN SO EASY, THEIR ACTIONS SO 
PREDICTABLE/ MUCH QUICKER THAN SHUTTING 
DOWN THEIR PRIMITIVE LIFE SUPPORT SYSTEM! 
NOW НЕ WAS GLORIOUSLY ALONE AGAIN., 


HONK! is the way you feel. HONK! 
is a look. A style. It’s natural. It ex- 

presses the inner essence 

that is truly you. HONK! is 

now. HONK! is precision 

engineered for easy 

handling at high 

speeds. It lets 

your imagination 

run free through 

fields of wild clover 

and green forests with 

deep pools and stuff. Well 

maybe not that. Did we men- 

tion that it's a look? A style? 

Well it is. 

But most of all, HONK! is a 

magazine. It's for you. 

Read it, and be funny. 


ist ISSUE: 


The Don Martin Interview 
MAD's Maddest Artist talks back! 


the mystery. 
the magic. 
the mirth. 
Whisper it: 
ae, 


The Mark Marek Interview 
Inside the mind of the creator of 
Hercules Amongst the North 
Americans 


AND THE COMICS GENIUS OF: 
J.R. WILLIAMS 

CHESTER BROWN 
DANIEL CLOWES 

BOB BOZE BELL 

GLENN DAKIN 

EDDIE CAMPBELL 

PHIL ELLIOTT 

MARC HEMPEL 


. ..and oh so much more. 
г--------- 
I Name 
Ι Address 

City 


State Zip. 


illustration 1 don't really believe this amazing product 
© 1986 could truly be all you say, so here's $3.50 
Don Martin ^ 


1 don't need (unless I'm a foreigner, in 
which case here's $4.25 in U.S. funds). 
Just send me HONK! #1. 


О 1 would trust you with my life. 
Tam giving you $12.95 (or $1995— 
in U.S. Funds—if І don't live in 
America). Enter my subscrip- 
tion to the first six issues of 
HONK! 


Make check payable to: 
Fantagraphics Books 
4359 Cornell Road 

Agoura, CA 91301 


VVE ALWAYS 


1 REMEMBER WHEN І GOT MY VCR. І COULDN'T WAIT TO GET HOME 
AND BEGIN WATCHING. 


AFTER A HARD WEEK OF LOOKING] | AND WHAT BETTER WAY 
AFTER LOONIES, | WAS ENTITLED THAN BY WATCHING THE 
GREAT CLASSICS.. è 


A WHOLE WEEKEND OF р BROUGHT A LITTLE SOMETHING 
FROM THE OFFICE TO MAKE 
b ШИ | λ WATCHING EVEN MORE ENJOYABLE... 


I GAVE OLD MAN THOMPSON ... INSANE OLD FART..... FIRST, A FEW PREPARATIONS... 
ONE OF THESE AND HE - 


CLAIMED HE SAW GOD...BEEN EE 


TOTING A BIBLE AND PREACH - 
ING THREE DAYS 


е; E 
AREA 


ALL RIGHT.... <> 


ІШ 


THE GREAT SPECIAL АКТ 
EFFECTS ...... DISMEMBERMENT ...... 
7 / T АТ 


THE FINESSE OF DISEMBOWELMENT 


ИС 


қта 


THOSE MOVIES WERE GREAT . 


. LEATHERFACE ...... 


EXCUSE ME,SIR, MY CAR JUST YOURS 
RAN OUT OF GAS AND I 


WAS WONDERING IF YOU'D 
LET ME USE YOUR PHONE ?... 


IF YOU'LL 
EXCUSE МЕ 
A MOMENT.... 


ГМ WARNING 
YOU, MISTER !!! 


7 ... THIS NEVER 


HAPPENED ТО 
LEATHERFACE 


В.з. 
D 


IT'S Nor TOO შ | BROTHER THOMPSON PREACHES 6000..... 
BAD HERE 
= 


AND THEY SHOW MOVIES 
EVERY WEEKEND 


THE END 


RAZOR FACE 


THE HORROR OF HEREDITY BY MADMAN 


This is my 
fatHer as he 
Was 9 years 
ago, 


He delighted in ` 
, the roughness 
of his unshaven 


Teasingly he would tell me of his 1 could hear 
other BAD children, A room of him atnight, 
ЖЫ, FLAYED and ripping the 
Skin from 
the walls 
upstairs. 


i i S in his eyes was 
One night i grabbed hls razor, I The tear in his 
and sought to do what h 5 * Ту Wildly satisfying, 
would not, ` 2 


and іпту excitement 
i became somewhat 
over-zealous, 


ive spent the 
last 9 years 


But my father has returned to haunt me, 


From a stronghold somewhere 
inside me, 


i woke this morning with small hairs 
growing out of my face, 


пре аве. 


HARVEY KURTZMAN’S 
DELUXE ‘JUNGLE BOOK’ 


Ша 
Kurtu 


Nas 


ON SALE NOW! 


JUNGLE BOOK, the classic full-length comic book 
created in 1959 by Harvey Kurtzman, is ON 
SALE NOW in a deluxe Kitchen Sink Press edition! 


The new volume will be over 150 pages long and measure 
74 by 12inches. АП Ше stories will be reproduced full- 
size directly from the original art in Kurtzman's archives. 
The format will be hardcover only, with full color covers 
and smythe-sewn binding, at a retail price of $25. 
Art Spiegelman provides the introduction. 
There will be short interviews with Kurtzman and histori- 
cal perspectives given before each story. 
Harvey Kurtzman's Jungle Book is a rare solo effort by 
the master satirist who normally collaborated with such 
top cartoonists as Will Elder, Wally Wood, Jack Davis, etc. 
It was produced between the period when his magazine 
Humbug went out of business and before Help! began 
production. Originally published as a Ballantine pocket- 
book (which reproduced the art poorly), the hard-to-find 
paperback has garnered almost mythical status. 
The four stories: 


е “Thelonius Violence,” a parody of TV's “Peter Gunn” 
set to jazz music — the 50s answer to today's “Miami 
Vice" set to rock music. Kurtzman's famed rhythmic 
storytelling is in full flower for this tale of bopsters with 
guns. With incredibly realistic sound effects! 
е “The Organization Man in the Grey Flannel Executive 
Suite" is Kurtzman's jaundiced look at the publishing 
biz. It's a cutthroat world on top of the skyscrapers, 
folks, as the original incarnation of Goodman Beaver 
struggles his way up from crosswords to the payroll. 
е “Compulsion on the Range" is a poignant story of an 
inept marshall who needs analysis for his slow-draw fix- 
ation. *Gunsmoke" fans will identify with the tall, 
dark, and ventilated lawman. 
е “Decadence Degenerated” is a hilarious story about 
lynching, set in the good ole boy South. Kurtzman's 
facility with dialect is at some sort of peak here as 
Rottenville lives up to its name one Saturday night. 
Kitchen Sink Press is proud to publish this hilarious 
legendary work by one of the great masters of comic 
art. The first of several upcoming Kurtzman projects. 


SIGNED EDITION AVAILABLE 


ONLY 200! 


Harvey Kurtzman will personally sign 
a special plate that will be affixed to 
only two hundred numbered copies of 
Jungle Book. 


These special signed editions will be 
available only directly from Kitchen 
Sink Press. Use the coupon at right or 
a facsimile to reserve your copy. The 
lowest numbers will be reserved for 
the earliest reservations, in the order 
in which they are received. 

No other signed editions will ever be 
issued. 

Act now to obtain an autographed 
edition at only $35. With so few avail- 
able, they will not last long. 

You may also reserve copies of the reg- 
ular hardcover edition at this time. 


| Enclosed is my check or money order for 8 
ΠΒ 


' 
E] 
| I wish to pay for Ше above with my ( )Visa or ( )Mastercard: 


1 Card number 


1 Signature 


1 NAME 


KITCHEN SINK PRESS e No.2 Swamp Road e Princeton WI 54968 l 


I ADDRESS 


CITY. 


. Please reserve the ϐ 


Please reserve — -copy(s) of the lowest available number(s) of the | 
special signed edition of Jungle Book at $35 each plus 90c postage. | 


Please reserve... copy(s) of the standard hardcover edition of 
Jungle Book at $25 each, plus 90c postage. 


Expiration date 


STATE ZIP 


MAES 


ТЕК © KATE WORLEY 


$ REED WAL 


by REED WALLER е KATE WORLEY 


DCP SCANS 


R BE DESTROYED!!! 
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CAR BUNKLE 


